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Them^ikmemkikTragetiy 
Till I conveniently coaldfend '■ 

But when I «inie tome mintite era the time • 

Of her awaking, here untimeJyTay " ' 

The noble and true 7^»zeodead. v' • r 
She wakes, and I entteaiidi'iseYeOttieffortfir^- T-; ' 'h ht; I 
And bearethis workeof.heaverfwitti paft'fenetf ^-^Thl f c 

Butthenanoifedidfcareraefromthetombe, / 

And (he too defperate would not goe with rfl'd, 

But asit feemes did violence on her ' nui n;!D ■>’ 

All this Iknowiand to the man?iage 

Andifoughtinthis milcarriedby nlyfaiiTt>-'i ir • 'i' , ; 

Let my old life be lacrific’d Ibme hott before the time, 
Untoihe rigour of’fevcSeftlaw'.* - ' ' 

prL We ftill haveknowhc thee for a-holy mSn< 

Where’s ^weoVfoan? what can bd lay |6 this"* <*, ' i 
^4/. I brought my Mafter newes'Of jH/iits dcathr - 
And then in, poll he came from 

Tothisfameplace,t 6 tfaisfam^m' 6 nt>BfcntV ' i 

This letter he earely.bid me give his- Father,- ■ 

Andthreatnedme wiihdBathgoingflVthe vattltj- * • 

Ifl departed not and left himithere?' !i-' " - v 

Pr/. Give me the letterjl'wririooke on it. ' . ' • 

W here is the Counties Page that rais’dlhe 
Sirrah, what made your Mailer in this place'? 

Py. He came vvithflovvCK to:ftrewhi^L 0 ies'gt^\^d>^-' 
Andbid meftand aloofe^.andfo I did i' ' jitii'/./'A 

Anon comes one with light to ope the tombs, ' ^ ^ n 1 - A 

AndbyandbymyMafter drdiv^onhjfti -'u:n !,eb lo ar’ K-^ " ^ 
And theniran away toeall the watcif.-" ■ - ■ ■ ':torii : ! ■ 

Pr/.This letter doth, ihake go»d' 4 :he FriSrS wciriis, 

Their courfe of love, the tidings ofterdeatfil^^^ erri? r. ii » 
And here he writes that he did biiy a poyfon - ‘ ’ " 

Ofa poore Pothecary , and therewithal! ''' ' " ' '' " 

Came to this vault, to dye and lye \vkh |7»//<>r. ">1 v ' ‘ 
Wherebethefe enemies ? C4p«^t, ; *■ 

Seewhat alcourgeis Jaiduponyotir'hat^ ' • ‘ ^ \ 

That heaven findesmeanes to killyourjoyes with lovcj 

And 
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0/ Romeo Juliet 

And I for winking at your diicords too 
Have loft a brafe of Kinfmcn : all are punifot. 

C4P.O brother Mount agne^ give me thy hand ; 

This is my daughters jointure, for no more 
Can 1 demand • 

But I can give thee more : 
for I will raife her ftatue in pure gold. 

That whiles V irona, by that name is knowne, 

There (hall no figure at that rate be fet. 

As that of true and faithfull Juliet. 

Cap. As rich ftiall Romeos by his Ladies lye : 

Poore facrifices of our enmity. 

Pn«. A glooming peace this morningwith it brings : 
The fun for forrow will not fhew his head. 

Goe hence to have more talke of thefe fad things. 

Some (hall be pardoned,and Ibme punilhed. 

For never was a Storie of more woe, ' 

Than this of and h.tt Romeo, 


FINIS. 
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